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Trapped in a dream 


Macy was fast asleep in her bed when someone finally strolled home. It was past three in the morning and he 
was very drunk and fucked up, crawling onto the bed where Macy was sleeping. He propped himself up over 
her and started fidgeting with her panties. Macy awoke when she felt a pair of lips start kissing her motionless 
ones. She became concience and began kissing him back slowly coming up to speed. 

"Not now baby." "Im tired" Macy muttered with her sleepy eyes still shut. It was pitch black in the room exept 
for a ray of dim light streaming through the curtain. He wouldnt take no for an answer. He slipped her panties 
down her thighs and straight off her curvy legs. He fumbled with his own, being drunk and all, but soon was 
free of that binding burden. He set his cold hands on Macy's warm legs and sent a shiver up her spine. Slowly 
he pushed them apart pulling her legs away from eachother and opening the separation in the middle. Slowly he 
slid all of himself inside and made Macy exhale a breath. Her back arched and her hands flung back on the 
pillow to prop her body up. He grabbed her forcefully around her waist and began pushing and pulling against 
and away from his stiff groin Macy stiffled her breath after every movement, her fingers slipt from the 
slick pillow, but her head caught the headboard. "Com'on-you know | like it rough." Macy whispered into his ear 
while her hands soon became tangled in his hair. He obeyed dragging her harder and harder against himself and 
strocking his manhood in all the right places. Macy continued to gasp, louder and louder every time he 


continued to serve it up to her. 


At the moment they both climaxed, Macy pulled on his hair hard, dragging his head down to her face. They 
sat forehead to forehead breathing in and out eachothers recycled breaths that had just left their lips. 


Sheer terror 


Macy opened her eyes slowly and reacted to the bright midmorning sun shining through the curtain. Her eyes 
shut again. When she slowly slid herself up on the bed sheets, she felt sore and exausted. Macy's arms sprung 
up popping out her shoulders as she stretched out her muscles. She turned her head and saw the man 
sleeping next to her and froze in her skin. 

Izzy was sleeping right beside her. Macy was extremely confused not even remembering ever getting into bed 
with Izzy. Then she remembered what she thought was a dream, had actually been true. Macy flung back the 
bed sheet and found both of them naked from the waist down. Her heart stopped and her mouth fell open. She 
hurridly searched the bed for her panties and after slipping off the bed put them back on. Izzy stirred waking 
up and seeing a beatiful woman quickly and quietly put on her jeans. "Hey beautiful” Izzy said quietly thinking 
this was some groupie he had forgotten about. She turned around and Izzy was surpried to see her face. 
"Macy?" He asked puzzled by her appearence. He sat up and met the look on her face with his after putting 
together the pieces. "Wait did we. .?" Izzy pointed lazily at the two of them, Macy nodded slightly. She ran her 
hand through her messy hair. "Holy shit” 

"We cant let anyone know." Macy slid on her knees sitting in front of Izzy. "| dont know how Axl would feel.if he 
found out.! slept with his best friend" Macy stared at her hands between her spread legs, Izzy was still 
captivated by her divine features. Her eyelashes slowly moved and her lips looked so kissable. And this made 
him want her even more than the mistake last night. "Its not like its intirely our faults." "| mean | was trashed 
and you were so tired you just thought it was. you know. him." Macy exhaled revealing her eyes once again, 
those eyes penetrated Izzy. 

"Does this mess anything up? | mean were still friends right?" Izzy smiled softly grabbing her shoulder and 
pulling her in for a hug. "Always." 

Afterwards Izzy leaned closer sliding his hands along the bed. Macy sat still in silence while his lips slowly came 
in contact with hers. Right away Macy pulled back knowing this wasnt right. "Com‘on Izzy." Izzy just looked at 
her with his big brown puppy dog eyes. Macy had to look away. "Its just a kiss." Macy wandered back to his 
eyes, she was smitten after loosing herself in them. A knock was heard on the door and disturbed the couple. 
"Macy you awake?" Axl's voice called out from the other side of the door. Macy and Izzy froze. Silently Macy 
mouthed the word ‘hide’ to Izzy who quietly slipped off Macy and under the bed "Yea" Macy called out. Axl 
opened the door and saw Macy sitting on the bed pulling on her jean pant leg. "Good morning baby." Axl said 


giving her a smile. He crawled on the bed and met her lips before Macy could greet him. 


Awkward 


Axl kept his hands behind Macy's back holding her while he laid her back on the bed. He crawled over her 
thighs and moved his hands along in unison stopping flat on her pelvis. He popped open the button and bundled 
up the denim in his fingers. This is where Macy had to stop him. ". Axl. ." She gasped cupping his face and 
pushing him away from her lips. He looked down at her with eyebrows raised and his lips persed still wanting 
her. "Im not in the mood" Axl chuckled. His lips stretched into an irresistable smirk that Macy always had 
trouble saying no to. "Not in the mood?" He teased her, dropping his shoulders and slinking down to her still 
face. He slipped his hand down the front of her pants and felt her squirm after his touch. "Your body says 
other wise. Baby your so wet" Axl whispered kissing her hard once again. 

During all this Izzy was still hiding underneith the bed trying to be as quiet as a mouse. He had to get out 


soon before their charade escaladed any further. 


Izzy slipped out of the bedroom and went straight for the fridge for some liquid encouragment. He cracked 
open his Bud and sat on the kitchen counter listening to the couple finish up. 

Axl reapeared zipping up his pants and leaving the button free. He caught his breath before he spoke. "Hey Iz" 
Izzy raised his Budweiser can using that as a good morning. Axl opened the fridge wide grabbing himself a beer 
and felt the cold air cool his hot flushed skin 

"You wana go out to the clubs today for a gig?" Izzy asked, watching Axl nod. 

Macy slinked out from the bedroom in shame keeping her head low. She felt embarresed even being out here 
in front of these two guys. "Good morning Macy." Axl smiled pulling her into his hip, and giving her a kiss on 
the forehead. Macy winced slightly turning up her nose. "Lemme take a shower and we can go." Axl glanced at 
Izzy then left them all alone. Macy crained her neck watching him making sure the bedroom door was closed 
before they spoke. "You were noiser last night." Izzy's comment made Macy's eyes buldge, she inhaled sharply 
controling her embarressment. "Its hard to. you know. while you were right underneith us." Macy kept her 
head low to the counter not enjoying this conversation. She didnt want to discuss her orgasms right now with 
Izzy. 

"Yea | had to get out before the bed started shaking." Izzy laughed rubbing the back of his neck. Macy felt the 
heat rush into her cheeks, and avoided eye contact not wanting to make anything worse. "Well Axl's persistant” 
Macy sighed glancing back at the door. "He should be back at any minute." 

Macy ran to the fridge trying to make it look like she was busy. She grabbed a piece of bread and quickly 
slapped some butter on it. Axl waltzed back in throwing a shirt over his shoulders. His red hair was slightly 
damp at the ends. Axl linked an arm around Macy's waist directing her attention to his face leaning on her 
shoulder blade. Axl tried to kiss her but she rejected him because she had a mouthful of toast. "Just let me 
swallow." 

"Ive heard that before." 

"Fuck off" Macy shoved him away. "Yall want some breakfast?" 

"No. Were going out to see if we can get a gig, well be back later." Axl gave Macy a goodbuy kiss before joining 
up with Izzy and leaving the kitchen 


Feelings are growing 


Izzy ran up to Macy and grabbed her arm before she took another step out of the dark bar. "Where are you 
going?!" He yelled in the noisy atmosphere, as Macy wipped around to turn and face him. "Home." She exhaled 
feeling tired. "All by yourself?" Izzy replied letting go of her biscep and shoving his hands in his pockets. Macy 


dropped her head and shrugged, knowing that is must have been true. "Comon Ill walk you home." 


Izzy stopped on the sidewalk after meeting a customer and started setting him up with what he had on him at 
the time. Macy stood a few feet away not comfortable to be so close to their transaction. 

"Hey beautiful" A voice came out of the alleyway over Macy's shoulder. She dodged her eyes over in that 
direction afraid to acknowladge if it was really for her. A man emerged from the nearby alley and slinked in 
front of Macy with both hands placed firmly in his jacket pockets. "Give me everythin you got!" He yelled 
wipping out a hand cluching a dangerous switchblade. Macy let out a small scream alerting Izzy who jumped 
into action. "Leave her alone!" Izzy shouted jumping in front of Macy and protecting her from the man with the 
blade. 

Somehow Macy was thrown to the ground and skinned her knee along the rough pavement in the process. She 
watched in horror when Izzy hurled the man's body along the sidewalk. He quickly spun around grabbing Macy's 
hand and pulling her up from under her armpit rushing her to her feet. They ran together down the sidewalk 
hoping that the man wouldnt follow them back home. 


"Please let me help you." Izzy said examining Macy's skinned knee, her legs were outstretched along his lap. 
Macy shook her head not needing or wanting his help. "Im fine" Macy kept her head low and tugged on her 
dress that felt like it was riding up her thigh. "Are you sure?" He slowly trailed his finger along the edges of 
Macy's torn skin making sure he didnt touch anything to cause her pain. Macy kept her eyes glued on his 
caloused fingertip sending chills up her spine with every movement. Macy snapped out of her daydream and 
decided to break the silence. "Thank you for saving my life." Izzy stopped his finger and flicked his eyes up to 
Macy lost in her soft features. "Oh | wouldnt go that far in sayin that-" Izzy stayed humble tightening his 
cheeks up with a guilty smile. "-but you did. It would have been much worse if | would have left by 

myself" They stared in eachothers eyes for a long moment in complete silence. Izzy leaned closer breathing 
slowly and fluently just as Macy followed. She let her lips slip apart exhaling a sweet breath into Izzy's pores. 
Softly their lips touched and they kissed slowly and tenderly. Macy moved her legs off Izzy's lap in order to 
get closer to him as things became even more heated. It escaladed quickly when Izzy held her waist tightly, 
lowering her back onto the pillow. A sound of a key shoved into a lock alerted the forbidden couple causing 
their urges to halt. Izzy removed his hands from Macy's waist scotting farther down the cushion. Macy sat 
up quickly tugging on her dress that had hicked up her thighs. Just then Axl walked in the front door. 

He was surprised to see them together on the couch but thought nothing of it. "Macy? Where have you 
been?" 

"Axl!" Macy jumped off the couch running towards him. She stopped catching her breath and controlling 
herself. "Izzy took me home since | couldnt find you." She stood with her leg bent easing all the pressure on 
her freshly torn knee. Axl noticed the eyesore on her beautiful skin and crinkled his eyebrows at the sight of 
it. "What happened?" He asked meeting Macy's eyes, she shrugged trying to ease the anger and confusion off 
his face. "We were caught in a scuffle. But Im fine" Macy gave Axl a sweet smile reasuring that everythings 


was alright. Axl sighed slipping his hand onto her slender shoulder. "Hey thanks man" Axl said looking over to 
Izzy who was now standing over by the coffee table. "No problem Ill see yall in the morning." Izzy waved 


walking out the door. Macy watched him biting her lip slightly, secretly not wanting him to go. 


Moment of Truth 


lzzy wanted Macy. 
And he wanted her bad. 


He didnt just want to fuck her either. He cared for her deeply. Everytime shed run to him crying or hurt, he 
would do his best to be there for her. 


"You deserve so much better." "I know you love Axl" Izzy said under his breath but just loud enough for Macy 


to hear. "| do." 

"Its just-sometimes it doesnt seem that way." 

"Well | mean everyone has their ups and downs, no ones perfect Izzy-." 

"You always run to me in tears." Izzy cut of her explanation. "I dont always.” 

"Yes you do." 

"Izzy | can take care of myself" Macy began getting upset. Izzy sighed sitting down on the couch beside her. "It 
doesnt seem that way." He took a moment to sit in the silence. "Macy | just care for you and dont want to see 
you hurt anymore." He met her eyes and watched her frown lines diminish from her features. "Id treat you so 
much better." He whispered dropping his eyes down. "Izzy. what are you talking about?" Izzy looked back up and 
sucked on his bottom lip. "Look Im tired of hiding these feelings | have for you-feelings that date back to when 
we first met" He took a large breath. "Im in love with you-and | dont care who finds out-ljust want you to 
know before its too late." 

"Macy | love you." 

He grabbed both sides of her face and pulled her into his lips. Izzy showed her everything he just said in 


actions, with the soft pressure of their lips together. Izzy removed his lips and stared into her eyes letting his 
hands fall slowly from her cheeks. 


"Do you love me?" 


